8o                  The   R o m antic
"You are unique/1 He had made the word sound
altogether unflattering, but she had been pleased
with it*
"Of course I am unique. A woman you are going
to marry/1
"Unique," he repeated.
Normally a quality he liked, for the moment there
appeared to be something wrong with it. In common
with many men, Stanislas had suffered considerably
from the jealousy of women, but he had never been
able to do without it.
Looking back and wondering where she had
failed him, Lisa came to the conclusion that above
all she had failed him in jealousy. He had needed
scenes, and scenes she had neither beeti able to make
nor to reciprocate. He had married her for a change
of gear.
She had meant to give him everything, her body*
her heart, her mind, her soul, but he had used each
in turn as a field for experiment. She had realised
on her honeymoon that she was married to a vivi-
sectionist, and that for some time to come she was to
be the subject of his exploration, She had prayed
that he might tire of her, but, ironically enough, he
hadn't. She remained the target of his moods, nor
did his infidelities ever free her from being the
centre of his life. She was his wife and, in all but
Anglo-Saxon countries, however little loved, a wife